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You, Kosenberg, give me your arm.   Enough
Of the disgrace to which you were a witness.
Zawisch (leading her away").

'Twas but a jest.   We thought it merry sport,
We and the emperor, and mostly he.
A noble sight to see, it was indeed!

(They depart.)
Ottolcar.

Zawisch 1
Zawisch (returning").

Your pleasure, sir?
Ottolcar.

Your sword!
Zawisch (handing it to him).

Here 'tis!
Ottolcar   (about to pierce him)*

Thou traitor!
Queen (calling from within the gate).

Rosenberg!
Ottolcar.

Here, take thy sword, and go!
Zawisch.

O many thanks!   This is no place to tarry.

(He leaves and joins the queen.)

OttoTcar.

Is this my shadow?   There are two kings now.

(Trumpets.)
They are approaching.   I must seek concealment.

(He wraps his cloak about him and withdraws.)

(Enter an imperial herald, with two trumpeters. Behind them
the liberated Austrian hostages, among them old Meren-
"berg. The populace crowds around them. The chancellor
argues with the herald.)

Chancellor.

In my king's name do I protest herewith. my Hungary,
